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7 ‘beHittory of King Lur. 

Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlet,from my fighf. 

■D»<f*What meahesyour Grace ? 

Enter (jonoriU, 

qon. Who ftruckc my fcruant ? Regan, I hauc good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. r 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauetis ! 

If you do loue oldc men,ifyou fweet fway alow 
Obedience, if your felues are old, make it your cauie. 

Send downe and take my part ; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? : c 

0 wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Gon.Why not by the hand (ir,hoW haue I offended ? 

All’s not offence that indiferctionfindes. 

And dotage tearmes fo. * 

Lear.O fidcs,youare tootoiigh. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Dnke.l fet him there,buthis owne diforders 
Deferu’d muchlettcaduancement. ... • 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake, feetne fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my lifter, 

Difmifling halfe your traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which fhall bcneedfull for your entertainment. 

Zerfr.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc, 

Ncceflities fharpcpinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne,I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throneand Squire-like penfion beg,, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumpter 
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To thi 


To 


TbeBMWtf Kinglet 

Tothisdcteftcdgroome. 

O, Kthct a difeafetbai lies wth “ ,®*{V 

WUch l mod needs «« ™tae,thou arc a byle, 

Mdaeuefcire.an imbolfed carbuncle in my <■ 

r P rnmted bloud,but lie not chide thee, 

sfesscaacr 

saBssas** 5 ^ 

I can be patient, I can ftay vath Regan, 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my fitter, for tbofe _ 

That mingle reafon with your pamon, 

Muft be content to thir-ke you are old , an , 

But (he knowes what {he does. 

-*&8 3P&S2& 

Wcc&ldcnV 1 ' thm O/ S ° U vT' 10 ’’’'’ 

(Fornow I fpie a danger) I entreate you 

To bring but fiue.and twenty .to no more 
Wil\I giue place or notice. 

Lear. I gaueyouall. . 
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